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O^PY'S IPATHSOME \m! 



FamEP THROueH THE <me ARTMUE LEGENDS, THE 
WAG-ICWN ViERLIM SEEMS TO HAVE ACTUALL/ 
LIVED \H THE FIFTH CEMTUR>; WHERE HE DEl^ELOPED 
AW AWSOME REPUTATION SIMCE IT WAS SAIP 
A DEMON FATHEREP HIM, AND HIS PRBPICTIOMS 
HAP A WAV OF COMING- TRUE, HE EVEN 
FORESAW THE REIGNS OF QUEENS ANNE 
ANP ELIZABETH.,- 



(W.ERLIN'S NAME BECAME SO IDENTIFIED VS 
^' MAGIC, THAT LATER SORCERERS DF A SIA1ILAR 
TYPE ADOPTED IT SUCH AS STRATHCLYPE MERLIN 
OR MERLIN CALEPONIUS. THE LATTER CAME TO A 
VAMPIRE- LIKE END WHEN TO ESCAPE PURSUERS 
HE PLUNSED INTO THE RIVER TWEED ONLY TO BE 
IMPALEP ON A HIL3PEN WOOPEN STAKE.' 




WJVEN LOLIIS.SL OF FPANCE COWERED BEFORE A 

AIASICIAN the man FORETOLD, TO THE KINS'S 
ANNOYANCE, THE DEATH OF DUE OF HIS FAVORITE 
lADIES SUMMONING THE MAGICIAN TO BE PUT TO 
DEATH, THE MAN PREDICTED HIS END WOULD 
PRECEDE LOUIS' BY 3 DAYS/ THE KING SAW TO 
THE MA&ICIAN LIVED TO A RIPE OLP AGE/ 



HE MAD MOMk', RASPUTIN CARRIED THIS TPAPITION 
INTO THE 20TH CENTURY WITH HIS POWER OVER 
THE LAST CZAR AND C2APINA OF RUSSIA EVEN HIS 
OWN ASSASSINATION SAVE LEGEND TO HIS MYSTIC 
POWERS. HE WAS GIVEN LARSE DOSES OF POISOH 
SHOT MANY TIMES, AND FINALLY DROWNED, 
BEFORE BEING SUCCESSFULLY KILLED/ 
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Dub to an early press date 
last Issue, we didn't get to 
print any Jetters on my trem- 
bling twelfth issue, so this ses- 
sion we'll include those along 
with fang mail an our throb- 
bing thirteenth:— UC 

Back in 1964, I noticed an 
the magaiine rack, a mag with 
a bright yellow cover. Beir>g 
in dire need of reading ma- 
terial, I handed the clerk my 
35 cents and went out with 
CREEPY No. 1. As I turned 
the last page of that issue, I 
thought this fledgling mag had 
great potential. When issue 
No. 2 came into my possession 
in February '65, my suspicions 
were confirmed! 

Since my introduction in '64, 
I think it has evolved "" ' 



:eplv. 






a temporary lapse with 
9 & 10, which 1 felt not up to 
par, as you probably did. And 
so it goes, I have all 13 
CREEPYS, liking issues 1, 2, 
3, 7, and 13 best from the set. 
My favorite CREEPY-EERIE 
artists are Alex Toth and Frank 
Frazetta. I'd like to see more 
o1 them in '67 with more gore 
put into each issue. I'd like 
to see this printed, but with 
my luck it probably won't be. 
So, keep C & E coming in all 
their splendor. My favorite 
mags are CREEPY, EERIE, and 
PLAYBOY, in that order. 

Pete Ristevich 

Detroit, Mich. 



No wander you put Playboy 
last, Pete ... No vampires, 
no monsters, nothing but rab- 
bits!— UC 



CREEPY No. 12 was terrific! 
As to that type of cover being 
seen again, I'm all for it, but 
please use it in moderation. 
"Blood of the Werewolf" was 
my favorite story in this issue. 
Steve Ditko's art has seemed 
to improve now that he's left 
Marje\, and you. Mr. Goodwin, 
how in the world (or anywhere 
else for that matter) do you 
dream up these horror master- 
pieces? Isn't it an amazing 
coincidence that Mark Ricton's 
(EERIE No. 6) and Jerry Gran- 
denetti's artwor1< so closely 
' Orlando's? I've 
complaint— your mag has- 
ugh stories! Don't in- 
frequency of publica- 

lows for better stories and 

Mitch Szwedo 



Believe me, Mitch, it IS just 
coincidence . . . Mark, Jerry, 
and Joe ere all real and separ- 
ate talents! We don't want to 
start another "Is Archie Good- 
win really Joe Orlando" sort of 
thing— UC 



I'm sorry to say that 1 have 
mixed feelings about CREEPY 
No. 13. It was one of your best 
issues and also one of your 
worst. "The Squaw" was a 
good story. Reed Crandall's art 
was fine and Goodwin's adap- 
tation excellent. In "Early 
Warning", the plot was a com- 
bination of two stories you've 
had in past issues. "Spawn of 
the Cat People" in CREEPY 
No. 2, and "Backfire" in 
CREEPY 11. Jerry Grandenetti 
is a good artist, but his me- 
thod of intertwining panels is 
confusing and detracts from 
the plot. "Scream Test" by 
Torres was fairly good but the 
ending did not work out well. 
The stills were very good 
though. "Madness in the Me- 
thod" had good art, but was a 
standard sort of horror, not 
the kind I've gnawn to expect 
from CREEPY, 'Fear in Stone" 
was excellent. Colan's change 
of style from Daredevil to 
CREEPY is surp-rising but I'm 
happy to say I like both styles 
very much. Adam Link was 
good, but then, it always is. 
Now we come to the best story 
in the book, "Second Chance". 
It is Ditko's best effort to 
date, and I've never seen any- 
thing to top it. How about 
doing a profile of Steve? I'm 
sure lots of students of Mys- 
tic Art would appreciate it. Try 
doing an issue with these art- 
ists and the plaudits will never 
stop coming: Dan Adkins Eu- 
gene Colan, Johnny Craig, 
Reed Crandsll, Steve Ditko, 
Joe Orlando, and Wally Wood. 
Lawrence Gurewitch 
Skaneateles, N.Y. 



It's pretty likely that we will, 

Larry. As long as we keep pub- 
lishing (and we don't have any 
intention of stopping), sooner 
or later, EVERYONE'S favorite 
combinalian of artists is bound 
to turn up (Unless it's some- 
one not on our staff, and even 
then you can't be sure}— UC 



This is the first time I ever 
read a CREEPY magazine (No. 
12). In the last sentence of 
"Loathsome Lore", you had 
auite an elaborate Twilight 
Zone Style. Thought you had 
the right idea in "Turncoat". 
As for "Maximum Effort", I 
take off my hat; it was a mas- 
terpiece. You did a good job 
on "Blood of the Werewolf" 
and I thought "Idol Hands" 
was terrific, especially, UC 
comment at the end of it. As 
for "Dark House of Dreams" 
and "Robot Detective", 1 didn't 
think they were so hot. It the 
voodoo story hadn't already 
■" " " "" exploited. 



e had a 



e tale. 



1 would like to tell you how 
much I like your magazine. I 
don't know as much about art 
and story plots as some of 
your other readws, but I DO 
know what I like and I like 
CREEPY. I feel if someone 
doesn't like your magazine, or 
any other magazine, they 
shouldn't read it anymore. 

I liked the stoiy, "The 
Squaw", best, except I didn't 
completely like the very end. 
I was on the mother cat's side. 
I didn't like Ellas P. Hutche- 
son one bit, but it's a shame 
she had to hurt the innocent 
guard to get her revenge. I 
guess the main reason I take 
the cat's part is that I'm a 
girl; maternal instincts and all 
that. Also, 1 have always con- 
sidered animals superior to 
humans in some ways. 

Carol Tibbels 

Sterling, III. 



Don't think it's just because 
you're a girl, Carol. To tell you 
the truth, I was sort of rooting 
for the cat too! But you know 
ME . . . Don't think too badly 
of critical readers, we think 
if they didn't have our inter- 
ests at heart, they wouldn't 
bother to write at all— UC 



, , . Archie Goodwin is going 
down. His stories are getting 
boring. "Maximum Effort" is 
one if your best stories. Use 
Ron Parker more, he's great. 
The rest of issue No. 12 was 
simply awful. It's your worst 
issue. And don't use borders 
on your cover. It cuts out more 
of Frazetta's fabulous work. 



How come you skipped Adam 
Link a couple of issues? 

Ed Hedleston 

Rossville, Ga, 



Opinions on cover borders and 
Adam Link seem radically di- 
vided. You either really love 
'em or reahy hate 'em. So, 
with both, we try to strike a 
happy note by having them 
appear in some issues but not 
all Incidentally, due to an- 
other of our tetrorible typas, 
Frazelta was credited with the 
issue 12 cover actually done 
by GRAY MORROW! Sorry 
about that. Gray— UC 



You have the sharpest mag 
in the world! Each issue I read 
and re-read urttil I have them 
memorized. No. 12 was really 
fab, and I like the border 
around the great piece of art. 
Keep the border on all the next 
issues. The t>est story was 
"Blood of the Werewolf" and 
also terrific vras "Maximum 
Effort", Keep up with vamps 
and ghouls, especially with art- 
work by Angelo Torres and 
Steve Ditko. What happened 
to those great stories like 
"Skeleton Crew?" I really miss- 
ed one last issue. I like to 
see stories that put you in sus- 
pense right up to the last few 

Russ Streifert 
Ballston Spa, N,Y, 



No ghouls this issue, Russ, but 
see how you like newcomer 
Neal Adams' version of vam- 
pires on Page 55— UC - 



The cover by Gray Mornaw 
for CREEPY 13 was terrific, the 
best I've seen by him, "Loath- 
some Lore" was okay, but if 
you had more text I thinl( it 
would be better. "The Squaw" 
was in ttte usual great Crandall 
style, but the Stoker plot was- 
n't that good. When comparing 
it to his "Dracula", it seems 
rather poor . . . "Early Warn- 
ing" was good and the art ra- 
ther different. "Scream Test" 
was lacking in plot, but had 
superb art, with the exception 
of the last panel , . . "Fear in 
Stone" had excellent art, and 
although the plot was obvious, 
it had me completely tooled 
, , , "Second Chance" was fab- 
ulous in art and piot. The main 
thing I find wrong with 
CREEPY is that I read it rather 
rapidly, and then have to wait 
another two months for it. 

Patrick Draine 

West Chelmsford, Mass. 




ART BY STEVE DITKO SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



■^ IMPUDENT SAVASE 
BI^AIN IS IN HIS 5WOED A1?M 
PRESS OM , FOOL,.. YOU'VE 
HAP BUT A TASTE OF 
SALAMAND'S WIZARDKy.' 



YOU MARCH TOO QUICKLY, TOO CAKE - 
LESSLV, SARTH,,, A STIRRING OF THESE 
WATERS WILL SHOW YOU THE ERROR 
OF 5UCH RASHNESS. 





The downward 
plunge ceased 
with a jolt 

THAT WOULC HAVt 
RlPPeP OUT THE 
TENDONS IN A 

LESSER AK/W/ 
GARTH SWAYED 
ABOVE THE ABYSS, 
CLUTCHING THE 
&OW THAT NOW 
WAS HIS UFE 
LINE IM A 
GRIP OF 



Chest heaving, muscles aching, qarth paused 

IN HIS assault, when THE WINP BROUSHT TERRIBLE 
SOUNP5 TO MAKE EVERY NERVE ENDING TINGLE... 
THE LOW MOANING WAIL OF A DIVING OBJECT 
AND THE LEATHERY BEAT OF UNEARTHLY WINGS / 





For the 5ECONP time the PEAPLV AyE blade the WIMSEP MONSTER SHOT WILPLY THKOUGH THE AIR, 

SLICED PAST &ARTH, SO CLOSE AS TO SENP HAIRON (T'5 UGLY HEAP TURNEP TO DITE AT THE UNWELCOWEP 

THE BACK OF HIS HEAD FLYINS, AS WITH A WILD CR?( RIDER, WHOSE FE^EE HAND THRUST FLASHING STEEL 

HB LEAPSP... AT THE 5CALY NECK... 
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I'LL NOT DIE TILL 

YOU'VE FELT THE BITE 

\^ OF MY BLAPE/ y 



BLACK BLOOD SPURTED AS THE SWOKD WENT HOME 
AND WITH AN EARSHATTEKING SCREECH. THE 
CREATURE PLUMMETED DOWNWARD.,, 



PUSHING HJ5 ReSEKVE OF STRENGTH TO IT'S VERY 
LIMIT, GARTH LEAPED FiDRWARD AS THE SKELETAL iWAS" 
-TER OF THE DEATH STEED &ESAN TO RISE... 




HER LOVE WILL TRANS- 
FER TO THAT PART OF 
VOU SHE SENSES IN me. 




Darkness sukrounpep garth anp he felt him- 
self SINKING INTO OBLIVION... AS THOUGH HIS VERY 
ESSENCE WAS BEING TORN FROM HIS BOtTV-.-WHEN,,. 




c 



T//E a^££pyFAf/ ciuer iy/mt's 



!> 





JUST WHAT ALL VDU L'lL PEMONS 
HAVE BEEN 1VAITIN6 fORU 

OOZ^ yoUR ORBS AROUNP THE PAGE... IT 
CAN ALL BE youKS.' AW 8X10 flV^^ COLOf? 
PORTRAIT OF yoUR FAVORITE FIEND, UMCLE 
CR££PY RICHLV REKPEREP B/ THAT MASTER 
OF THE MOWSTROUS, fRENZlEP PRANIK 
fKAZETTA, SLIITABi-E FOR FRAMINe. 
THE OFf1C/Al- CLUB PM f SHOWN FULL- 
SIZE below), ALSO FULL COLOR, STtiRPILY 
CONSTRUCTEP T WARPS OFF WOOPEN 
STAKES^, ANP THE POCKET-SIZE MEM- 
BERSHIP CAKP PRINTEP ON STRONS 
HISH-QUALIT/ PAPER STOCK C WON'T 
WRINKLE AS you BENO OVER A VICTIM) 
ALSO SHOWN ACTUAL SIZE,' ONCE yoU ' 
(5ET THIS FEARFULLY FAB ^^IT, yoU'RE 
ELIGIBLE TO SUBMIT PRAWINGS AMP 
STORIES FDR PRIMTINS IN THE fAN 
CLUB PAGE WHICH APPEARS IN EVERY 
ISSUE OF CHESPY! SEND TOPAY... BE 
HEAP HORKOK ON youR BLOCK' 



SEND IN 

THIS 

COUPON! 



most ehnulishly | 

Ieear tan club eaing, which Entitles me to a ciun pin, membership ■ 
card, and full-color pgrtratt of iry (avaiile liend, UNCLE CREEPY! ' 



SEND IN 

THIS 

COUPON! 



Ah,+f)ere, Fn'endly" fiendi'es, •- 
lean closer.. -Jhsre arc 
some ir\ter&stmg people- ' 
I'd like you to Dieet-. 







you BOTH MAINTAIN 
/ NO AUTHOR, mRnCULARLV 

MB, a\H CREATE 
I GENUINE HORROR... 
tonight; I'tL PROl^E 
YOC/K£ tilRONG/ 



ART BY JERRY GRANDENETThSCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



you RErtTEP 

THIS wteecK, 

PUMCROFT^- 
AS A SPOT 
TO WORK" 



TO APPRECIATE HORROR, 

you HAVE TO EXPERfENCE ALL I'LL (SET 

IT.-.THESUPERMATURAL FVOM THIS 

ATMOSPHERE THE BLOOP/ HOUSE IS A 

BACK6ROUNP OF THIS COlP/ ISU'T ■ 

HOUSE INRLTPATES.,, THERE AN/. 

INSPIRES «£/ 1 HCW=e ^. HEAT? 
IT'LL PC THE SAME 

FDR you^ 




THE UBRARY'S 
THE ONiy ROOM 
I'VE HAP TIME TO 
FIX UP.,, yOU'LL BE 
MORE CCMFOCTASLE,, 
THERE., 



NOT UNTIL WE HAVE 


SET ON WITH IT, 


SOME LISHT.' 


PUNCROFT.' THE 


HAN6 ONTO TME 


SOONER WE 


CANDLE WHILE X 


HEAR /OUR SILL/ 


RUN POWN TO 


STORV; THE 


THE BASEMENT > 


SOONER WE 


AND HAVE A 


CAN GET OUT 


LOOKAT THE FUSE 








yOU'RE AFRAIP 


) \l ' 'isHH 


TO STAV HERE? / 
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R^YTDtJ EMER/ LOWEREP 
THE CANDLE, THE RCf[VH& 
WOOD OF THE OLD 
STAIRS SLEAMEP WITH 
BRIGHT SPOTS OF 
CPWSON-- 




BrEATH now coming IH shorter, heavier ^ASPSJHEy MOVED INTO ™E CHILL 
DMiKKESS OF THE CELLAR BELC^, BRUSHING PAST COBWEBS AMP NITRATE 
PETO5ITS COLLECTEP FOR PECAPES,- 

MIRIAM, PERHAPS YOU 5HOULP 
GO BACK UPSTAIRS,,, THERE'S 
SOMETHING NOT QUITE 
I?I6HT ABOUT THIS,„AyWAN 
FALLlUe DOW/NSTAIRS 
SURELy WOULDN'T 
BLEEP SO PROFUSELy,,, 




J^ZZ^Y; fUf^^V^i/C/WC/C// VANISHED INTO PITCH SLACfc-- j 



NESS AS MIRIAM PLUNSeD 
INTO HYSTERICAL FLIGHT, 
EMERy FELL TO HIS KNEES, 
SUOOBHiy WITHOUT i:'lf?ECTICN 1 
OR BEARING,.. 




Miriam fi£D 

ALON6- THE 
HALLWAV'5 
SINISTER COrJ- 
FINE3 UNTIL 
WITH POUNDING 
HEART SHE 
BURST INTO 
THE LIBRARY 
ONL/ TO FREEZE 
IN SHOCK AS 
UP FROM THE 
BOWELS OF 
THE HOLISE 
CAME DAYTON 
EMERY'S 
TORTURED 
5HRIEK 



RElei^tlessl/ the sound MOVEP _ 

LONS MOMENTS R^SSED AS SHE STOOD f]^^h\9^°^^^i^l%Tr%l^^^^^^ / 

ROOTED IN TERROR, NOT DARING TOTHINK p^n^^Tf^F Jife^^ w'^ulp^ 

OR BReATHe,.,fiAR'AWAy CAME A ^5?^^WUNG OP^EW 

SHUFFLIN6 SOUND, THEN THE CREAK OF ^^^*^ SWUNG OPEN ,^ 
WARPEP BOARDS IN THE HALLWAV... 



SiONLV, THE TERRIBLE APPARITION BE6AN TO SHUFFLE 
FORWARQ, GLM-BP eyes OF PEAJH BURNING INTO 
MIRIAM'S OWN- 




TVlE PARKPIMMEP EVES DID NOT BLIhiK 
THE GROTESQUE FRAME DIP NOT 
SHUPDER... THE THING THATHAPBEEN 
LANGLEy puNCROFT CONTINUED ON 
ITS HORRIBLE COURSE,UNHURT.,. 









^>)^ 



YmneHHHiiH/, 

MY f/ANP/ n GO'cS 

RIGHT THROUSH HER,,, 

JUST LIKE.,, JUST LIKE 

I yVAS A,,.. f/OOOOf 

IT CANT BE 




A CHILL BE/ONP THE COLP OF THE OLP HOUSE, 
BE/OND THE COLD OF HIS OWN FSAR SRIPPED 
LAMGLE/ DUNCROFT..,HE FLEP DOWN THE COR- 
F?IDOR TOWARD THE BASEMEMT STAIRS NOT 
WAHTIhJS TO FIND J<^t AH5WER. HE KNEW 
(HAD TO BE THERE.. 




..MUSPME^ A/oOoo/ IT'S 
NOT FAIR,,.! DON'T WANT TO 




( tJek,heh,Vur>crof+'s] 
Ipi^gest horror shry 
-fums ouf-to hs his 
own-.-^'-Funfiy, X 
didn'f -fhittk he hai 
a (3H05T of a ckance 
-fViahleninq -fiiose 
-hVD.'aHdSPOOKlN& 

fry my 



How! The most CREEPY and EERIE masks ever! 



UNCLE CREEPT and COUSIN EERIE. Cre 
■ isively for us by Don Post Studios, 1 
i^r masks ore hand-coL. 
. ._ -_ver the ENTIRE HEAD t 
le. Why just I 



I ' - 



Please rush me the lollowing, for which I enclose % 

Q Fabulous CREEPY Mask <$4.SS plus Z5c postage & handling) ■ 

G Super Fantastic DoLuie Model CREEPY Mask, with real hair. I 

It's almost aiivel! I$14.95 plus 75c for postage & handling) I 

D Fiendish EERIE Mas)i <$4.9S plus 25c postage & handllngi I 
Q Super TGrrilic Deluxe Model EERIE Mask, with real t ' 

It's almost alivell (ft4.9S plus 75c far postage t handling) | 



I I NAME 



COUSIN EERIE MASK 



w 



ms PLANT ACWAUy SATS 
INSeCTS AND BITS OF M£ATf 



VEXUS 
FLY TRAP 



$1.00 THE WORLDS MOST 
UNUSUAL HOUSE PLANT! 



I BEAUTIFUL PLANT! The VENUS FLY 



Each order includes 3 FLY TRAPS plus 
SPECIAL GROWING MATERIAL paclied in 
a plaslic bag. Only $1.00. 



t. Once lie entef? 



FEED IT RAW BEEF! If there 



thrive on such food. When 
) food for the traps, the 
feed normally Ihrough its 





r| Enclosed is $1.00 plus 25c (or handlmE ^ mailing 
lor 3 FLY TRAPS AND SPECIAL GROWING MA- 
TERIAL. Rush!! 

G Enclosed is $1.75 plus 25c handling S iraiiiuE lor 
5 FLY TRAPS AND SPECIAL GROWING MATERIAL. 



NAME— 




ART B/ HECTOR CASTELLON SCRIPT BY CLARK DIMOND & JOHN BENSON 



FO(tTIF=ieD WITH A SENSE OF N^D MORE I7E5FERATE 
THAN THEIR FEAR THE TKIO RETURNED TO THE 





\H HIS PIN6V TENEMENT ROOM, THE OLP MAN STOPPEP IN THE 
mUQt-E OF HIS PLAYING AhiD LOOKEP UP AT THE 3CKAMBLIMS 
WOISE FROM THE STAIRS. AS THREE EEPTILIAN FORMS SLITHERSP IN, 
HE SMILEO— 




WELL, REAPERS I HOF^ THIS TUNE- 
FUL LITTLE TERROR TALE STRIKES 
THE RIGHT NOTE WITH 
■yDU.-SUT IF 
MOJO'S MUSIC 
POESN'T 5ENP 
VOU, PERHAPS , 

MY NEXT 
riOKIBOR mA 
WILL/ 








FJash your Fan Club Card to 
the werewolf at the door and 
descend down the dismal 
depths into the dungeon, slay- 
mates . , . IT'S CREEPY FAN 
CLUB TIME! 



As usual, the first incredible 
item on our acidic agenda is 
the customary biograpl^y of 
one of Qur ghoulish greats and 
this month, we're happy to 
feature ... NO, NO! I CANT 
DO IT! N-not HIM! Even I 
can't bear the terrible truth 
. . . Warren PROMISED me 
this would never happen! That 
fearful form pictured beioft 
(in one of his more modish 
attires) is ARCHIE GOODWIN 
(I'm not certain which head is 
the real one , . . Maybe, nei- 
ther)!! 



WALLV WOOD . . . Unfortu- 
nately, this biography is con- 
cerned with Archie Goodwin 
who was born in Kansas City, 
Missouri on September Bth, 
1937. 






friends, relatives. 
It bystanders, we 
will gloss over his misspent 
childhood and find him again 
in his misspent youth, a high 
school student in Tulsa, Okla- 
homa, enmeshed in a warped 
life of collecting comics (most- 
ly the EC brand) and further- 
ing cartoonist ambitions by 
tracing Draw Meads from the 
backs of magazines. As both 
bis writing and drawing abili- 



• of 1 




articles to HOOHAH, one of 
the earliest successful fan- 
zines, which even today is still 
highly thought of by at least 
two or three people (All former 
contributers). Years later, peo- 

HOOHAH workt "Huh?" 

Undaunted, Ghastly GoD<iwin 
struck out for New York 
and further art training at 
School of Visual Arts (formerly 
Cartoonists and Illustrators 
School), where, upon showing 

tend anyway. During the three 
. _ __.... ftrchie becan 



with : 






._ Al WilliL... 

son, Angelo Torres, Bill Pear- 
son. Gray Morrow and Leroy 
Gangursky (Leroy Gangursky?). 

that he sold his first comic 
script which appeared in Har- 
vey comics' "Alarming Tales", 
a sci-fi story illustrated by 
Crandall and Williamson. But 
for the most part, the comics 
industry was dead at this time, 
and Archie drifted into layout 
and design work, winding up 
in the art department of Red- 
book magazine where he piclc- 
ed up some of the design 






ring t 



i (He 






June 17. 1927 was born a boy 
who was destined to become 
one of the biggest names in 
the comics field today, ad- 
mired fm both his art and 
writing abilities. That boy was 

28 



Thanks to Al Williamson's 
recommendation, Archie got 
the opportunity to work with 
strip cartoonist-writer Leonard 
Starr, assisting with the writ- 
ing of "On Stage", In addition 



to which he retained the Red- 
book position and turned out a 
monthly cartoon featurd for 
Fishing World magazine (which 
he later abandoned on learn- 
ing the pay was in live bait 
rather than money). At this 
peak productive period, our 
hero was drafted and spent 
two years in Petersburg, Vir- 
ginia, scene of much heavy 
fighting [fortunately, the fight- 
ing took place during the Civil 
War). Rising to the rank of 
sergeant. Archie was still not 
overjoyed with his army ex- 
periences, however, when he 
became editor of BLAZING 
COMBAT, he soon found they 
were no help whatsoever. 

Returning to civilian life, he 
took up his old job at Redbook, 
and launched back into writ- 
ing by selling a short story to 
Ellery Queen Mystery Maga- 

better, they bought it. Shortly 
after this, he also began writ- 
ing scripts in his free time for 
a brand new publication omi- 
nously labeled CREEPY. This 
was to take up more and more 
of his time, free and other- 
wise, until, finally, Jim War- 
ren made an honest man of 
him (which took some doing) 
by hiring Archie to be editor 
of CREEPY (as well as EERIE, 
and BLAZING COMBAT when 



Glenn Jones of Waldenwick, 
New Jersey has conjured up a 
tineling terror tale. Join Club 
Member No. 1367 who's reserv- 
ed a seat for you on the . . . 



It was true, without my wife, 
Martha, I couldn't go on. 1 
lost my business, savings, and 

after her death I was a bum 
mooching quarters so that 
each night I could sleep in 
one specific room in the same 
miserable Bowery flophouse. 
The room facing the train 

Farbin, the guy who owned 
the place, thought I was deaf 
. . . or crazy. No one else 



Archie is married to Anne 
Murphy, who is an editor her- 
self at Redbook magazine, 
where they met. Despite the 
risk of . damaging good repu- 
tations, Archie credits Leonard 
Starr for much help in mas- 
tering the tricky art of con- 
tinuity writing, and Han/ey 
Kurtzman and Al Feldstein for 
the influence their approaches 
have had on his. Other than 
letting his hair grow, turning 
out CREEPY and EERIE leave 
Archie with little time for hob- 
bies. He would still like to 
keep his hand in at drawing 
(actually, it's the rest of him 
that causes the problem) and 
was happy to have a story writ- 
ten and drawn by him appear 
in Wally Wood's magazine 
WITZEND. The story evoked 
much hue and cry from pro- 









jlike 



Fortunately, Wally has 
managed to sell copies of the 

Ghastly Goodwin's creepy 
career can best be summed up 
in the stirring words of pub- 
lisher James Warren: "In only 
the few short years Archie 
Goodwin has been editing 
CREEPY and EERIE, he's man- 
aged to make it seem like an 
eternity!" 



would take the room because 
you couldn't get any shuteye, 
but to me, the trains were my 
friends. I knew them all, the 
rapid clack of the South Ferry, 
the slow rumble of the long 
train to the Battery. 

One night, I was lying back 
resting for about 20 minutes 
till the next train would go 
by at 12:20. Just as 1 stretched 
my weary body on the cot, 
there came a piercing whistle 
of a train as somewhere a 
clock strucK midnight. I jump- 
ed up and looked out the win- 
dow, knowing the next train 
shouldn't have arrived yet. I 
could see a dark black train, 
but I couldn't hear it! No 
sound from the wheels! Then 
it was Eone. no rumbling, no 
nothing! Nothing 



sudden 



I of V 



It happened for a week 
straight. I couldn't stand it any 
longer, so one Saturday I took 
a walk down to the train yard. 
The men there thought I was 
nuts, and kicked me ofl the 



sling 



and 



crazy that there v 



succeeded 

at the first stroke of mJdriight, 
I was ready, and there was the 
train! I snapped the picture 
and rushed it to a drug store 
next morning. The following 
da/, I returned to get the pic- 
ture . , . anxious . . . excited! 



Ripping op^n the package, 
discovered there 

confused. I couh 
the developing . 

That night 



trair 



inly blam 



ally c 



en the train fi- 
; by, I grabbed 
onto the railing and clung to it 
as a bat clings to hair. I open- 
ed one of the doors and climb- 
ed inside the car. It was filled 
with people, just like the 5:00 
subway rush. Only these strap- 
hangers were diffe-rent. There 
was a strange silence about 
them and each had that same 
blank faraway stare. Suddenly 
I heard what sounded like a 



muted moan of a gigantic or- 
gan. Everyone Eot off. Some 
of the passengers were greet- 
ed by those waiting as if they 
hadn't seen one another in a 
tong time, but there were many 
others just standing . . . look- 
ing lonesome, sad, grim. Then 
I saw Martha, my wife now 
dead, and I KNEW! I under- 
stood! This was the waiting 
place of the DEAD! 

Martha's lips moved but no 
words came out. I knew 1 must 
get back. I followed the tracks 
on foot for what seemed like 
an eternity. Then there was a 
blinding flash and when I 
could see again 1 was at Far- 
bin's flophouse. I returned to 



my room, exhausted from the 
walk. There was a knock. My 
body felt cold and damp as I 
struggled to open the door. 
It was a messenger. I took a 
small card from him and fell 
back onto my col. 

That night, I was on the 
train again, only this time, I 
was one of the passengers. As 
I rode along, I happened to 
glance down at the card hand- 
ed me by the messenger still 
clenched in my hand. It read: 
"Admit one departed soul 
aboard the train to the beyond. 
Name: Martin Schwartz. Place: 
The Bowery. N.Y. Time of De- 
parture: Midnight!" 




First nf our FIENDISH FftfJ 
ART, to be ogled directly 
above, is by member No. 827, 
Randall Larson, age 15 of Chi- 
cago, Illinois, who deman- 
lay of making a 
K. if you get the 

FRANK BRUNNER, frenzied 
fan clubber No. 44, of Brook- 
lyn, New York has an oozing 
offering of yours truly, UNCLE 
CREEPY, gone camp on the 
super hero scene . . . Holy 
Bob Kane! It's all there up 
there on the far right for a 
wildly weird scene. JOSEPH J. 
DUKETT, CFC No. 1075 of 
Bethel, Connecticut, enjoys 
both iiorror and war material, 
a for his hit of demon dratts- 
lanship blended the two ele- 
lents into one CREEPY COM- 
BINATION! 



DON'T MISS OUT, JOIN THE CREEPY FAN CLUB FUN! SEE DETAILS ON PAGE 13! 




TIME TO DO A LITTLE TKAVEUN&, TERROR TEAMWATE5„, BETTER. 
PACK AN EXTRA SHROUP AS IT'S A LON6 TRIP, AND YOU'LL 
WANT TO LOOK YOUR BEST WHEN WE FINALLY REACH „. 

momi 

AT COLLEGE, EVERETT HACTON HAP BEEN MY ROOMMATE HE WAS BRILLIANT BUT 
ALMOST MORBIPLY WITHDRAWN ANP REMOTE, ANP WAS TO BECOME FAR MORE SO IN 
THE YEAK5 THAT FOLLOWEP. AFTER GKAPUATlON , I SAW LITTLE OF HIM, YET I SUP- 
POSE IN HIS VEILEP, PI5TANT MIND, I REMAINEP THE NEAREST TO A FRIENP HE'P 
EVER HAD. PERHAPS THAT'S WHY HE CHOSE ME TO VIEW HIS FINAL ACHIEVEMENT, . 



I'M SO C3LAD YOU 
COULP MAKE IT, 
PAVIP. I'VE BEEN 
ANXIOUS TO SHARE 

THI5 WITH 
_^ SOMEONE 





ART BY DAN ADKINS/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



m ■ 



/A 



B-BUT.,.WHAT'S IT'S FUR- 
POSE ? A MONSTROUS 
THING LIKE THIS — 



HE BESAN TO MOVE FROM 
PANEL TO PANEL, ACTIVATING 
CONTROLS— THE FIRES OF FANA- 
TICISM SLOWING IN HIS PRE- 
VIOUSLY PULL EYES-, 

YOU MAY REMEMBER, IN COL- 
LEGE I WAS FACINATED BY THE 
SUPERNATURAL, THE OCCULT — 
UNLIKE ^^OST OF MY FELLOW 
SCIENTISTS, 1 NEVER PENIED 
OR SCOFFED AT ITS EXIS- 
TENCE... 




THE THROB HAD NOW BECOME A ROAR, THE AT THE HEART OF THE MACHINERY, A SMALL 

HUM A E.ANSHEE SHRIEK ..,, THE ROCm FILLEP PLATFORM SLOWED, THE TARGET OF ALL 

WITH AN EERIE GUDW FROM THE VIBRATING THE NOW THUNDERING WAVES OF VIBRATIONS 

MA5$ OF MACHINERY—- EMITTING FROM THE THROBBING GENERATORS- 



EVERETT, THE STRAIN 
OF ALL THESE YEARS- 
CON5TANTLY WORKING 
NO LET UP— YOU DON'T 
LOOK WELL, ARE YOU 
SUR5 YOU'RE NOT--- 




X DON'T 
ASK YOU TO 
BELIEVE, DAVID 
JUST )NA7CH/ 

32 



ON THE CONTRARY, I 
KNOW EXACTLY/ THIS 
SEEM FKI&HTENIM6 TO 
BUT IT'S SOMETHING I'VE 
DOME COUNTLESS TIMES 
SINCE PERFECTING 
> THE MACHINE 




SUDPENLV EVERETT HACTON WAS ON THE PLATFORM, BATHEP IN THE FULL POWER OF 
HIS HIDEOUS INVENTION... ANP AS I STARED TRANSFIXED, HIS STOIC F=OKM BEGAN TO 
MELT AND CHANGE — 




THE HORROR OF THE ALTERATION 5ENT 

ME CLAMBERING TOWAKP THE GLOW1N6 

PLATFORM AND THE SPECTER-LIKE FORM 

NOW HOVERING ON IT— 




I HAD INTENDED TO FULL HACTON OFF 
THE PLATFORM, BUT AS I PLUNGED MY 
HAND INTO THE CENTER OF THE VIBRA- 
TIONS, I FELT STRONGLY AND IRRESIS- 
TIBLY DRAWN INTO IT.' 




h J THE THKOBBIN& FORCE OF THE MACHINE , MV SCREAMS 

C _ ,._ JUT LOOKING OUT FROM THE PLATFORM,! FOUND THE 

TRAN5FORMATIOM NOT IN MYSELF, BUT THE WORLD AROUND ME/ 



WHATEVER ALTERATION 

OCCURS MUST DEPEND 

ON WHAT ANGLE YOU'RE 

VIEWING IT FROM — 





-■ 




"l 

^ 


— ;- 






I FOUGHT HARP TO KEEP MV SAN1TY,..[7ESPERATELY REN\INPiN6 MYSELF THAT HACTON ANC 
I WERE TWO WRAITH -LIKE FIGURES STANDING ON A ©LOWINS PLATFORM IN OUR OWN 
DIMENSION, ..THAT IT WAS POSSIBLE TO STEP POWN, TO SET AWAY,.. 0« WAS IT? 

EVERETT, WHERE ARE WE ? 
THERE ARE— T-THINSS 
MOVING OLTT THERE-..- 




TMtS ISN'T OUR ^ 
WORLD f IT WAS 

WRON6 TO COME 
^HERE, EVERETT/ 

we've GOT TO 

GET OUT/ 



HIDEOUS HAND5 CLAWEP OUT AT 
ME, ANC PECAYING FACES OF 
UNSPEAKABLE EVIL LOOAAEP 
CLOSE, NOT QUITE ABLE TO GRASP 
WV OTHER-WOKLPLV FORM BUT 
SENDING THE CHILL OP [?EATri 
THROUGH ME WITH EACH THRUST 
AND pass/ 



HACTON WAS BEYOND HEARING 
OR CARING. I COULD ONLY GRASP 
AT HIS SHIRT AND PLUNGE FOR- 
WARD, NOT CERTAIN IF MY LEAP 
CARRIED US OFF THE PLATFORM! 
OR THRUST US PEEPER INTO 
THAT Al 'EN WORLD OF H(:)RRO=; ' 





THE PELICATE INSTRUMENTS 
BURST INTO A RAGING INFERNO 
QUICKER ANP EASIER THAN I HAD 
HOPED. 1 TURN TO HACTON 



1 TOLP VOU MY MACHINE COULD 
BREACH BOTH WORLPS. I'VE BEEN 
ASLE TO KEEP USING IT... ABLE 
TO KEEP EXPERIMENTING -.. ALL 

THESE MONTHS— _^ 

EVEN THOUGH, J DIBO 
O^ SHOCK THE FIRST 
TIME 1 A^APE THE 
CROSSING.' I COULD 
STILL COME BACK, 
FROM THERE.. 










HAUNTING FOR MISSING 
ISSUES OF EERIE? 

There's sfill a chance if you hurry . . . 

Clip the coupon below and send in 

for missing back issues. . . . 

fo make certain you never 

iose out again, send in 

the father coupon for 

a shriek subscripfion 

to the CREEPY home 

companion . . . EERIEll 




GET BACK ISSUES WITH THIS COUPONI 





GETI 


YEAR SUB 


WITH THIS COUPON 
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ART BY JOE ORLANOO,SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



The voice persists, BEco^AE5 louder, shouts,., reality hovers at hand, pain returns,,, 

SLOWLY, with great EFFORT, YOUR EYELIDS BE&IN TO FLUTTER, THEN MOVE,,, 




A MOB OF ID OTS FROM 
THE VILLAGE,' THEY MUST 
have seen THE LIGHTS 
AND HEARD THE EQUIPMENT 
„. AFTER ALL THIS TIME. 
THE/IRE FINALLY CATCHING" 
OH.. -SroP/O V/lLA&efiS/ 

40 



. TH£ V/LLAGERS,* the words inspire hatred in you AS TMEV OQ SCORN IN RAVENCROFT,. 
I VOUR MIND BEGINS TO SEETHE, TO DREDGE UP ALL THE HURTS, ALL THE HUMILITIES AND INDI&NITIES.,. 



Rut the smug- VIILAGERS NADNIT dreamed of a descendant reclaiming THEAMCIENT CASTLe/ 
U51N& IT FOR HIS OWN PURPOSE, AND USING- YOU... SOON, THE/'D 6E FINDING OUT, , , 




"The voice stings like a whiplash in mis own way, ravencroft has always been as bad as 

THE villagers 6UT, VOU NEEDED HIM 




Nothing you did ever pleased ravencroft from the beginning-, dissatisfaction had been 

THE KE/NOTE OF VOUR RELATJONSHlP. . 




Vet it was this dissatisfaction, this constant demanding And you wastep no time puttinc- 

"HAT LED to YOUR OWN PLAN... YOUR WONDERFUL PLAN/ IT WkJO . . ~ £f(£CUTfONJ 

if you have any 

DREAM OF getting 

A NEW eooy instead. 

OF THAT PITIFUL 
FRAN\S, YOU'D BEST 
FfNOA WAY,' 



M 




Mo SCIENTIST EVER EXERCISEP MORE CARE THAN TOU IN CHOOSING WCTIMS. EACH HAD A FINE CHARAC- 
TERISTIC YOU WANTED INCORPORATED IN THAT BODV WHICH WOULD SOMEDAY BE yOt/R5...yO\} RETURNED 
PROUDLY WITH EACH CONTRIBtJTIOM TO HAVE \T WELDED, PIECE BY PIECE, BY RAVENCROFT'S SKILLED 
FIN&ERS... 




YbuR HOUR IS HERE/ THE HATRED LOKO HIDDEN IW VDUR FRAIL BODY OF OLD SPEWS FORTH TO 
POWER THE TERRIBLE 6M&INe OF DESTRUCTION VDU HAVE BECOME 8LOODLUST THROBBING- IN YOUR 
TEMPLE, you EXPLODE OUT OF THE CASTLE IMTO THE ATTACKING VILLA&ERS 




Those who can escape vour crushimg- grasp, You plunge intio the night, blind with a ter- 

fIee shrieking- and screaming- like frightened ribble rage only power and hatred such as 

children. ..FLEE AS VOU HAD DONE SO MANY TIMES YOURS COULD HAVE RELEASED, ,. YOU PLUNGED 

BEFORE 7-AK« TORMENTS,.. AND VOU KNOW THIS VAGUELY TOWARD THE TOWN, LETTINCr INSTINCT 

WILL NOT BE ENOUGH ...ONLY THE VILLAG-E'S COA1- GUIDE YOU, TRUSTING >DUR LEGS TO CARRY YOU 

PLBTE t>£ST/faCT/ON CO\}\S> BVSR BE ENOUGH,' WHERE THEY WILI 




yjUR AN&6R BUILDS ANEW, THIS Time AT Y0LSK3BLF. FOR THE FIRST TIME, VOU SEE EXACTLY WHERE 

THE CEMETERY S OUT OF YOUR WAY WITH A YOU ARE„.THE NEW GRAVES SECTION... AND WITH A 

SNORT YOU START TO MOVE ON NOTHING- HAP- CHILL, VOU REALIZE WHO OCCUPIES MOST OF THE 

PENS VOUR BODY REMAIN ^^ T( NLSsS HANDS NEW GRAVES., .NOW VOUR MIND SCREAMS 0OMWW4OS 

ARWS LE&S FEET ALL SEE YOUR VERY AND STILL YOUR LIMBS RESIST, PULL AWAY... 

WILL 




How THERE 15 A STIRRING OF SOIL, A SMALL, SILENT EARTHQUAKE, AND RI5IN& FROM EACH GRAVE 
ARE TERRIBLE, SHADOW FORMS,,, YQU KNOW YOU ARE SURROUNDED, SURROUNDED BY MUTILATED, 
SCWVEHOW ANIMATED, REMAINS , . , S(/Rfi?OC//>/OEO BY THE V/CT/MS ^KOM WMBNCE CAME YOaK 
PtEC£M£Al. BODY/ 




The THINGS WHOSE GAZE BURN YOU FROM EVERY 
AN&LE DO NOT, MAW037 ADVANCE, ,JF ONLY VOil. 
COULD FORCE YOUR BODY TD OBEY YOV. IF ONLY 
YOf COULD MAKE EVEN ONE REBELLIOUS LIM6 
/MOW?... EVEN ONE HAND 



/\no then, to your horror, it dobs I 





' fJOVV, A FEARSOME FROLIC INTO THE WRK ASES FOE SOME PARK PDINS5- HOPE ALL YOU 
HYSTERICAL HISTORIANS WILL EMJOy THE REEKIM& i?ESERVATION5 I'VE PREPAREP FOR 
YOU AT. 



CASTLE cmiioW 



i 



For lono- mowents only 
the rain an5wered eric'5 
efforts, then he felt a 
warrior's discomfort of 
a stran&e oa2e upon him, 
and a dry rattle of a 
voice knifed effortlessly 
to him through the down" 







y/W/i 
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ART BY REED CRANDALL/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 





* E 




> 


^ 


^bsk^f-^-t!^ ^BKi^fi 



Eric whirled, only to feel himself 

RESTRftNED BY A CHILL TOUCH AS 
THOUG-H A HAND OF CE G-RiPPED 

SHOULDER 




HOSPITAUTY 



My BLADE 15 RAISED 1 X CAME TO HfM.FATHER, 



TO mV OBSCENITY 
SUCH AS THAT VOU 
CALL SERVANT-' AS 
FOR THE LADY.. 



YOU SURROUND ME WITH 
LOHCr DEAD HORRORS 
ANIMATED BY YOUR MAGIC, 
AND EXPECT ME NOT TO 
RUSH TO THE FIRST BREATH 
IFE VISITED ON THIS 
OFPECAY? I-- 




THINK r COULDNT G-LIESS YOUR THOUGHTS 
...5USPECT YDU'D HOPE TO CARRV AWAY 
ELAINE? SHE'5 TOO FOOLISH TO APPRECI 
AT£ tVHAT I'VE GIVEN HER, AND VDU'LLWE 
FOR HOPING TO TAKE ADVANTAGE OF IT.' ' 






MY LADy/ IFVOU WOULD THERE IS LITTLE TO 
ESCAPE THI5 HOUSE OF / DECIDE/ LON& YEARS 
WALKING- DEAD, DEOOE / HAVE X VeARNED TO 
NOW/ WE MUST MOVE / BE FREE OF MY FATHER'S 

(QUICKLY' ;_, ^,_^-^ HOLD, TO ABANDON THE 
CASTLE AND ITS GARRtON 




Eric slammed home the bolt on the door, al- 
ready THERE WERE 50UND5 ON THE STAIRS 



PRAY IT H0LD5 LDNG- 
ENOU&H TO SERVE OUR 
NEEDS WHAT L MEN YOU 
HAVE WU5T BE CUT 
KTO STR PS 




With F£VER(3H fingers, eric and elaine bent to As ckening- sound of splintering- wood 



THEIR TASK driven BY THE BRUTE ASSAULT OF 
60NY FISTS AND BODIES ON THE EVER WEAKEN 
ING DOOR 



SPLT through the tower ROOM 




Assailed bv the full furv of wind and rain, 
they inched down the fragile escape line... 
from the window above, eric heard a 
voice, shattering- with menace throug-h 
the storw 




"PeSPERATEUY eric loosened his ©RIP, 
5L1DIN& FASTER AND FASTER TOWARD THE 
STONE FLOOR OF THE BATTLEMENT.,, BUT 
NOT NEARLY FAST ENOUG-H TO ESCAPE THE 
PLANNING- FURY OF WINGED EVIL,' 



A HAZV NUMBNESS GRIPPED ERIC... HIS EFFORT 
HAD BROUGHT THEM NEAR ENOUGH VD THE BAFOE- 
MENT TO SURVIVE THE FALL, NOW HE FUAABUED FOR 
HIS SWORD AND TRIED TO MAKE HIMSELF RISE... 




A BLURRED TERRIBLE FORM HURTLED AT HIM, EVER 
LAROER AND CLOSER,.. HIS LE&5 TREMBLED, NAUSEA 
SWEPT THROUGH HIM... IT WAS ALL ME COULP DO TD 
GRIP THE SWORD WITH 60TM HANDS AND RAISE IT IN 
FRONT OF HIM.. 




The wilderness of the storm had lapsed into a slow steady rain , 

oradually tvashing- away the most perfect of ma&nus the ma&ician5 f ^^ks like erics 

art. . . the longr dead daughter he'd created a fortress of fear potential romance 

td protect,.. ^ ^ — . ^. ^_, has just dissolved 

^^^^ ^ * • ^"^ away... oh, well, 

elaine (vxight have 
been a good kid, 
but frankly, l 
think her father 
was for the birds,' 





vainm' 



% 




ART BY NEAL ADAMS/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



eORDOM FOLLOWED CESARE THROUGH THE GUXDM OF THE ANCIENT 
VILLAJREADING StEAOILY DOWNWARD TO THE LOWERMOST RECESSES 
...THE FAfAlLV CRYPTS! 



VENETOSI HAVE SERVED, A H^- J^ 
CAUTIOM IS INSISTED UPON...THS?E 
IS A TEWPENCy FDR "mEW TO PIE 

MYSTERIOUSLY AND wrTHOUT 
WARNING...1D FREE THBR SOULS 
FROfA THE CURSE, THE HAMMER 
AND STAKE ISUSEP IMWEDIATELV 
AFTER DEATH I 




7H£TfN\E0F60RD0fJB 
) FIRST EVENIWG ISi 

THE VILLAGE AND 
1^ HIS FIRST SIGHT 
\ OF COUNTESS 
.' TERESA VENEID 




ABRUPTLY, CESARE'S VOICE 
BROU6HT Hl«\ BACK TO THE 
PRESENT AMP THE muE^OOUD 
FIGURE EEFOREHW... 




THE IRON DOORATTHETOPOFTHe 
STAIRS CLAN6EP SHUT-TWE SOUND OF 
TME LOCK'S TUMBLERS TURNING 
ECHOED OMINOUSLY THROUGH THECRyre 
...DR.GORDON SUPOEWLY FELT VERV ALONE- 




£ON\ETIME LATER, A BREEZE MOVED 
TMROUeH THE MUSTY STALENESS 
OF THE CRyPTS, WENDING ITS WAV 
TO THE CANDLES' FLAWES WHICH 
FLARED ^AOWENTARILV AND 
VANISHED INTO BLACKNESS.., 



AND IN THE VELVET-THICK 
SHROUD OF DARKNESS, OTHER 
THINGS BESAW TD STIR... 




AND ALWAYS HAVE BEEN, 
SIGNOR' WITH THE INTEREST IN 
THE VENETO CURSE, NO ONE EVER 
SUSPECTED WE, Wfy WERE ALWAYS 
BLAMED! AND I SAW TO IT, THEY WERE ALU 
KILLED OFF BEFORE THEY BECAME SERIOUS 
C0MPETiTi0N...WVr/i YOU lNWiF0{£D.' . 



THE TWISTEP eVILFACE LOOMED CLOSE,SLEAW- 
WG FANGS THRUST AT SORC>0H'5NECK...DESPER- 
ATELV, H(S FLUABUING HANP CLAWEP AT THE FUDOR 
SENEffTH HIM,SUDDENLySTRIKINS... 




WORLD'S STRONGEST WflUli^ 




WONDER WOMAN 

This easy-toassemble, replica of one of the 
world's favorite comic book characters can 
now be yours. What a woman. Only 98c 



lade by AURORA ... THE GREATEST NAME in HOBBV KITS 



To ordar tha amazing ' 
dar Woman kit, usa tha handy 
coupon on page 64 




™"M0NSTER1 




HERE THEY ARE! 2 GREAT' 



COMIC STRIP HEROES! 




THE FAMOUS FIGURE OF BATMAM COMES ALIVE IN THIS FABULOUS 
HIBBY KIT BY AURORA-FEATURING A BEAUTIFULLY CARVED MODEL 
OF THE SUPERHUMAN HERO. MILLIONS OF COMIC BOOK FANS ASKED 
FOR BATMAN-AND HERE HE IS. READY TO DO BAmE WITH THE 
ENEMIES OF JUSTICE NO H0B8Y COLIKTIOH IS COMPLETE WITHOUT 
THIS IE6EHDARVC0MIC HERO! 




THEBOVWITHTKEX-RAYVISIONHASARRnrEDJUSTINTHEKICKOF 
TIME TO ANSWER DEMAHOS FROM ALL OF YOU WHO FLIPPED OVER 
THE HOBBY KIT OF SUPERMAN. HERfS SUPERBOY~IM AN EXCITING 

KIT SHOWING THE BOY WONDER AS HE FIGHTS IT OUT WITH A PRE- 
HISTORIC MONSTER, WHILE PAL KRVPTD STANDS READY BYHIS SIDt 
SUPERBDY IS AH EXACT COPY OF THE FAMOUS BOY HERD! 



BATMAN, SUPERBOY and 
SUPERMAN ALL-PLASTIC ASSEMBLY 
KITS ARE AVAILABLE WHEREVER 
HOBBY KITS ARE SOLD- 
MADE BY AURORA, 
THE GREATEST NAME IN 
HOBBY KITS! 



AURORA PLASTICS CORP. 



I West Hempstead, Lon! Islind. N.V. I 



FIMOUS MOKSTERS SPEAK 




URLOFF TEliS YOU: "TALES 
OF MySTEIV i IMUIIIIATION" 






br Ol'hlird TdtIsi. Onlr t).n 
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lori H.ml Only »»! 



PLEASE RUSH ME THE FOLLOWING 
LOW. PUVING ALBUMS: 



3 NIOMTMAIIE; J1 .9» pivi 



O MORE; $4.!B plui 1 



m H0>aO>i tl.fl plui 



GET THEM NOW-CREEPY BACK ISSUES & SUBSCRIPTIONS 

ir: 





Tlirobbine Issue '13 



Tingling Issue ''10 Haunting Issue "11 Trembling Issue -12 

I 

1 E..l.„d u ,.,..nt I.,: ;™'' .«'™l"' "" ISS"= "="■ ="-414 ,„ c,„„ l|,il:l 

[ n SIMM trui liuE .; list: ""■ ""' """ "" '"" I" '""ti""- 

I n Thtillne Issue =31SDd 

isss,r.='£' ni-i».«-....-i.™-s„i,„.. 

I o Elioc^'iiE Issue =6150cl 

I n Screamrng Issue =7 IBDcl 

I u lollinE Issue =BI50cl NAME. 

I □ Numbine Issue =9(50d 

^ I D Tingling Issue M0(50e) ADDRESS — - — — — 

7^1 I n Haunting Issue -^1 1 ISOcl qi™ _______ _______ _____ 
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SPINE-TIHGLING EPISODES OF THE ORIGINAL GREAT COLUMBIA 
PICTURES MOVIE SERIAL THAT THRILLED MILLIONS!! 

Each of the 6 selected Chapters is a full 200 feet. All have been 
carefully edited so that each episode leads into the next, giv- 
ing you the complete serial in i reels. You may order just one 
reel, all 6 reels, or as many as you like. Only $5.49 for each 
episode. 
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